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Unfit for Verſe; in vain I ſtrive to riſe 
In Rhapſody ſublime ; my Wing i is weak, 
And all my Fire extinct: but Grief commande 0 
To fing of Wiſdom, Grief for Thouſands loſt 


In Folly's Snares compells me to attempt OS > 


Harmonious Meaſure, tho my W * 


For you I fing, whoſe youthful Blood runs s warm, 
Who pant with Thirſt of Pleaſure's Streams and drink 
The 9 Potion, thirſt and drink again, 

2 „ 5 Like 
N x Ms 
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Like the Hart — with the Chace and faint, 


Till the ſwoln Dropſy overflows your Brain, 5 
And Reaſon the Soul's Energy is drown'd. 


Waſted in Indolence, or fruitleſ + Toil * 


Ws 
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Awake ye drouſy Mortals, ſee your Courſe, 


Down Time's perpetual Tide you ſwiftly fall, 


Thoughtleſs how near Eternity, and Goo 
Who ſees you Faint y prodigal of — 8 


et 


; k Say what Excuſe will guilty Shame Jnvent 


Before the Omniſcient, Omnipreſent Judge * 
O what Excuſe! ye err not unreprov d; 


Your Hearts confeſs the preſent Deity, 1 4 


Elſe why that Sting within of troubled TY 


] That horrible Senſation of paſt Crimes, 5 101 
Thoſe Sighs and Tremblings? why does Guilt confound] ? 


And vicious Men their Condemnation feel 


In ſeeret Terror ? why with Boldncſs arm'd 
Rejoice the Juſt, and know their Hearts afoly'd ? 
Hear this ye Sons of Pleafure guilty prov 'd, 


5 | - Vagrate 
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Js 450 | 
Ungrateful to his Goodielh who the Earth. 722 
With vaſt Profuſion of his Bounty fills. 2 
Where is your Praiſe? in Riot and Exceſs? 
Heav'ns King diſdains falſe Praiſe from Hearts impure, 
And from · unhallow d Voices, which profane 
His Glory beſt ador d by Minds ſincere. | 
1s then Benevolence your boaſted Good? 
Pleaſure like Ayarice will drain the Soul 
Of ev'ry Virtue, till th obdurate Breaſt 

No Pity feels. Go aſk thoſe human Shapes, 
Tender and delicate, their Softneſs try, 
| Their Bounty claim for thoſe who pine in Want, 


1 


For helpleſs Orphans, venerable Age. 
Sunk in Diſtreſs, go plead the Widow's Cauſe, 
The Pris'ner's Anguiſh, and the Captive's Chains; 
What Auer ſhall this various Woe. obtain? 

„ Their Pow'r ſuffices not for wiſh'd Relief.” 
Jou aſk them to diſband their Luxuries, 
| All that ſuperfluous Train of Vanity, 
Pride of their * and 3 of their Hearts, | 
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With fruit m you ſeek Renevolence, - 


That godlike Quality, which freely flows | 


To pity and relieve, from them whoſe Souls 
Diſſolve in Pleaſure diſſipating Thought, | 
Th' immortal Subſtance ſunk in Dregs of Earth, 
Inſenſible of Virtue's pure Delight ; 

Or with Ambition's Fever all inflam' d, | 
Forget the Glories which outſhine the Stars 
Eternal Crowns --- O fave me, Pow'r divine, 
From this deceitful Ruin, Proſpect fair 


Of the World's ſhining Flatt'ries, pleaſing View! 
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To 9 Eyes, but with Plagues x 
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0 thou eternal Mind, which didſt conceive, 
And with the Pow'r of Goodneſs infulte 
Produce thy glorious Works, arouze my Soul 
To reaſcend to Thee in Praiſe and Love | 

O teach me to forget this buſy World, 

That undifturb'd I may purſue my Theme, 
And learn Heav'n-taught with true Philoſophy, 
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Thy Laws Amn Kindneſs to obey, _ 


And know my God, whoſe beaming Image ſhines 
In human Souls, till foul d with Lufts and Pride, 


They quench the Light divine but 0 return 


Thou long: inſulted Goodnels, pu rge away 


Yo 
The groſs Suffuſion, and unveil our Hearts! | 
Hear JE, and catch Devotion” s Flame, who ore 1 
In Pleaſure's Lawns unmindful of your Change, * 3 


As the ubreas' ning Herd for Slaughter fed; 
Hear while I fing the moral Alleg Y. 


My Mind long Time as in a Tempeſt toſt, | 
Was N n from Sea to Sea and found no Shore, 
Till Wiſdom's Voice more tuneful than the Notes 
Of Flutes or Harps addreſs'd my ſtartled Ear; 


* Silence and Night which give wide-wand' ring Thought 


The World to range ſtruck with attentive Awe 

My buſy Soul, and all her Spirits alarm'd 

"om than Lightning; 8 Glimpſe to Reaſon $ Throne ” 
Retum collected, when the ſolemn Sound | PR 
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(8) 
Alngelical took all my raptur' d Senſe, 
And as intranc'd I heard, and yet the Voice 
ls charming to mine Ear; © Forbear my Son 
=. In Pleaſure's Labyrinths perplex'd to ſtray ; 
—_ gSee where the Path of Happineſs invites | 
_ == Thy Steps diſtinguiſh'd by the Rays of Heav'n ; = 
| Angels ſhall be thy Guard, Heav'n's friendly Pow'r 
| Vnſeen preſerve thee from deſtructive Sin, 
1 And lead thee perfect thto che Diamond Gates 
| 1 —— 
3 3 ceas d the Voice --- Straight I beheld a Scene 
Of falſe Proſperity and pois'nous Joys. N 3 
The Moon fair Empreſs of the Night look'd down 
Upon a tufted Grove, and in a wats + 
As Chriſtal clear her beauteous Image danc'd ; 
Above the Lake and ſhadow'd by the Grove 
A gorgeous Temple ſtood, Edonia nam'd ; 
On Marble Columns rais'd the Fabric ſhew'd. 5 
A Front auguſt with golden Architrave, . 
Model of Ag ypi's antient Pride; within - 3 1 
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Wi) | 
A light-brain'd Throng of Pleaſure's wenne 
Taſted her various Sweets which beſt could charm | 
Each Senſe with un all Muſic's Pow'rs 
Harmonious raviſh' d'the tranſported Youth ; | 
Fruits of rich Autumn, and delicious Wines 
Tempted their Lips ; the blooming Garlands hung |; 
Enſigns of rev ling Feſtival ;- the Roſe 
And Violet blended ſweeteſt Fragrance ſhed ; 
The Brilliant Queen of Love had fummon'@ there 
| The choiceſt Beauties of her Court, 

And Cyprus yielded none more ſkill'd than thoſe 
| Severeſt Virtue to diſarm, and change 
Prudence to Folly's Guiſe ; now each Delight 


Reign'd uncontrouP'd, ſome quaff d the ſprightly Juice, 


With Bacchanalian Songs diſturb'd the Air, 
And drank Oblivion to ill-boding Cares. 
While ſome deſpiſing their rude Mirth efteem'd = 
Themſelves more elegant of. Taſte, and fat 
Retir d careſſing their ſelected Nymphs. 
Others preferr d the mixt Society 


1 
K 
' 


— — 


- — N 
— — —_ . — — — — — 1 _ 
— . ²— m K, * — — — — AF rom 
hed 7 — 
* : _ — - 
- 


" N 
r . F 
- * 


Et - (45) 


of active Vouths and le 4 in 4. Dance; 


Viols and Harps ſoft Inſtruments of Peace, 

And Cornets raiſing Mirth phy d their Souls 

With high fluſht Vigour in the e * 
But what is Pleaſure not of Virtue born? 

Falſe and ſhort Ii d. Guilt. breeds a gnawing ese 


And foul Reproach ; and Ruin waits unſeen, 


Arm d with Death's Lance to ſeize the ate, 


So in this ſeeming happieſt Hour what Time 


| They od their fond Defires to wild Exceſs, 


1 


Tngulph'd in Flames, and Thunder roar d above. is 


Brighten'd the Landſkip; on the ſpacious Plain 8 


Vnconſcious of their Fate, thrice ſhook the Dome, „ 


The Croud confounded ood awhile aghaſt N. 
In horrid Silence, then with dreadful Shricks 

They ran diſtracted to eſcape their Death, 

But ſwifter Ruin ſtopt their Flight, the Ground 
Burſt open, inſtantly the Structure — | | 
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Now all was clear again; and jocund Day 
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. 
1 ſaw a Multitude in ſplendid Troops 
Aſſembled to ſome great and ſolemn Deed, 


© Yet not for War. Above an Altar rear'd 


Magnificent a Golden Image ſtood: 
Around were Prieſts Artificers of Fraud, 


Who with the Trumpets ſound proclaim'd their God; 
The glittering Banners wav'd, and all the Hoſt 
Fell proſtrate and ador'd. In folemn State 
Monarchs and Princes, rich and mighty Lors 
Advanc'd, and pour'd profuſely Gems and Gold 
Treaſures immenſe before the Idol's Throne, x 
Abominable Gifts, Inventions curſt | 
Of prieſtly Pride which Wrath divine incenſe] 
Now while they exercis'd their frantic Rites, * 
Chaunting their Dagon's Praiſe, a ſhouting Noiſe 
Came on from far, and mad Uproar diſturb d 
Their impious Acclamations ; a fierce Band 
 Appear'd dragging in Chains a Captive few, 
Who with magnanimous Reſolve diſdain d 
To ope their Lips, or bend in Homage baſe. 
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The Tortures were prepar'd, Knives, Cords and Fire 8 | 
To force Obedience; but they turn'd their Backs 
In Scorn to the grim Idol; ; the vile Prieſts 
Provok'd to ſee their Glory in Contempt | 
Call'd forth th' unpitying Mutes in Murder train'd 
To execute the dire Decree. O Guilt 

Of human Sacrifice, thou blackeſt Sin, 

How long ſhall the polluted Earth her Voice 

Lift up to Heav'n for thee | amazing Force 

Of Superſtition which inflames the Breaſt 


With Cruelty beyond a Tyger's Rage! 
I faw the Heroes meek without Complaint, 


| Impal'd with Life-devouring Flames, and Steel 
Gaſhing their tender Fleſh, no Groan was heard, 
But Praiſes of their God who Strength infus'd, 
They ceas d not to proclaim deriding loud 
The vain Impoſture, heav nly Pow'r ſuſtain d 
Their Confidence with Magnitude of Mind 
Heroic, and exulting they expir d. | 

The ſuperſtitious Tyrants deeply griev d, 
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Gnaſhing their Teeth to ſee their vanquliſht Wrath. 
O bleſt Exchange of mortal Life and Woe, © © 
"For Happineſs ſincere above the Dread 

Of Tyrants or Diſeaſe, where virtuous Souls 
Freed from dull Fleſh their heav'nly Efſence purg d | 
From filthy Stains newborn aſcend to Bliſs 
Excelling what prophetic Hope conceives. 

Not fo the Enemies of ſacred Truth, 

And Virtue dying leave their weeping Friends, 

Far other Fate they find with Conſcience ſtung, w 
Which brings to their Reetcmbraces all their Guilt 
Of Riot, Blaſphemy, Revenge, and Pride, 
And lawleſs. Luſt ; thrown down beyond the oe 
Irremeable far from the cheering Light 

Of Paradiſe, in perfect Miſery 

Sadly they number Ages in Deſpair, 

Fearing till worſe the Day ordain'd for Doom 
Eternal, when the alienate from Gd, / 
Accurſt, ſhall with reluctant Horror ſee | 
Celeſtial Hoſts in all their dread Array, | 


Wl 
Encompaſſing the Judge ſupreme, whoſe Voice 
; Shaking the World ſhall bid — 0 
Depart to Hell's tremendous Darkneſs, void 


Of Joy, where ev'ry Evil is extreme. 


|  Fayour'd of God incorruptibly * ht = 
The Juſt ſhall view this Ruin undiſmay'd | 


In Glory high; the King his Count nance clear d 
ap From Terror and with beauteous Love inſtead 


| oy Illumin'd ſhall proclaim eternal Peace, | 


And Jubilee through all the Realms of Light. 


| Hear this who wand ring from the Laws of Life, 
Waſte your important Hours, and forfeit Heav'n; 
Hear Wiſdom's Voice perſuaſive how ſhe mourns 
Your hapleſs State, with what pat Force 

Of Argument ſhe labours to convi 
Exhorts, reproves, threatens, defends 5 Cauſe 
Of injur'd Virtue, as if Nature's ſelf 
Pleaded within; and Nature's ſelf approves; | 
The 
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The Cauſe of Virtue; but the treach'rous Heart 
Corrupted with Affections vile corrupts TY 
The partial Mind, and puts out Wiſdom's Lamp. 
Aſſert your Freedom, break the Chains of Vice; ; 
"Tis not her ne which holds you but her ſoſt 
Deluſive Eaſe; the Soul indulging Sloth | 
Wich baſe e wich the lighteſt Thread 
Can bind the. willing Captive ; unperceiv'd 
8 Vice pours Oblivion o'er the languid Mind, | 
Till Virtue, Immortality, and all! 
The Sentiments ſublime divinely A: | 
Are baniſh'd om: the fone of _— 


O Man W ban era 
From Heav'n aſpiring Love to abject Luſt _ 
Which feeds on Draff; Immortal know thyſelf, 
Off ſpring of God, imbued with Reaſon's Pow'r 
R Prime Gift of Heay' n, more precious than your Life, 
Inſpir d to teach the univerſal Law 
And mou Rule of Redtitude divine, 


„ E _ Which . —_- 


1 which Wiſdom's Friends applaud, * 3 defame 
Erring thro Superſtition or thro Pride. wy 


WED! 
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And ou behold a. 2 88 Aa veal d, „ 
Andrew this bright Refltion Rabe hines Nee 8 
Still brighter; and acquires a nobler Flame; . 


| Hence firmer Hope imbib'd-excites the Soul 2 p 25 


To worthier Deeds, or ſuff ring Mind ſuſtains J 
Hence Virtue riſes from the mortal Strife 


Superior, and with native Beauty glows a f 
Uluſtrious as dhe Night-difpelling blem. 8 1 
Nee 2 2 54 * My 
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